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Then, while the conqueror rode through the bloodstained
ruins, attended by his fierce companions, a woman childless and
husbandless from the massacre, met him midway, and called
out, " 'Abd-Allah." " Here I am," replied the king. " Pro-
nounce the name of God," said the woman. " 0 God,"'5 ex-
claimed 'Abd-Allah. " 0 God," continued she, completing the
sentence thus begun, "if 'Abd-Allah has done well in what he
has here done, reward him with good. But if it be injustice
and cruelty, requite him accordingly." 'Abd-Allah, conscience-
struck and downcast, turned silently away, and returned to
Derey'eeyah, leaving Hareek a desert behind him. But the
curse followed him close at heels.

The government of Constantinople enjoined Mohammed
'Alee, the viceroy of Egypt, to take in hand the expulsion of
the Wahhabees from Mecca, and to inflict on them a suitable
chastisement. The first military operations to this end were
conducted under the command of Tarsoon Basha, son of Mo-
hammed 'Alee, and elder brother of Ibraheem Basha. How
Tarsoon *and his troops landed in Hejfiz, what circumstances of
success and reverse occupied from two to three years of fighting
and negotiation; the plague that broke out in the Egyptian
army, Tarsoon's death, and the other events of this expedition,
are sufficiently, even minutely described, if I remember rightly,
in Burckhardt's narrative. Mecca was indeed reconquered,
but tbe Egyptian armies made little further progress and had
no settled idea of reaching Nejed itself. Mohammed 'Alee had,
on the contrary, already formed the bold design of not only
putting an end to Wahhabee insolence in the Hejaz, but, more-
over, of precluding the possibility of its future recnireuce by
the capture of Derey'eeyah, so to smother the hornets in their
nest.

But first (my readers remember that I am giving them the
Nejdean version of the story) he summoned in Cairo a general
meeting of all his generals, ministers, officers, and statesmen, to
deliberate on the matter. After explaining at length to those
present-why he had called them together, and what was his
desire, Mohammed 'Alee pointed to an apple which lay on the
floor of the divan; it had been placed exactly at the centre of
the large carpet spread in the hall before them. " Now," said
he, " whichever of you can-with his hand reach and give me